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and Miss Margaret, who was both witty and audacious, teased Mm ruthlessly to his great delight. To my husband he was truly grateful, and I annoyed him so much that he liked being with me.
" Good-bye, Mrs. Bamett," he said as he climbed down the steps of the dahabeeh into the small boat which was to take him ashore.
" Good-bye, you are the most irrational woman I ever met," a conveniently simple generalisation of all that he did not understand in my unconventional mental attitude. This unique farewell was delightful to us then, and as a memory. On our return to Whitechapel he cared to come and see us, and we introduced him to our neighbours, and to some scientific men, neither of which efforts were quite successful, as he considered the first " barbarians" and refused to hear from the second of progressive knowledge; but to us he always remained in kindly relations. Indeed his intimate friends said that he was so attached to Mr. Barnett that, had he asked him, the philosopher would have sung in the choir, a test of his fealty which, however, was never demanded. *